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Summary: Two lines added, but a whole new adventure. This is with the 
Hiccup from The Antic Repartee's fan fic. Basically we have hiccup, 
champion of Thor, now being a mentor of sorts for the Percy Jackson 
crew over the course of their journeys. Begins in book one with a 
slightly altered prophecy. 


1 . Chapter 1 

Inspired by Deviantart artwork by The Antic Repartee and The Antic 
Repartee's fanfiction about the movie how to train your dragon. First 
section that is italicized is strait from the Percy Jackson book, if 
it is in regular text that is because I altered it from the original. 
I don't own pjato, httyd, or Hitchedup. 

The new prophecy: 

West to face the God who has turned. 

Find what was stolen, and see it safely returned. 

Your guide for this quest was once known as foe. 

Upon wings of the night he is never alone. 

Betrayed by one you have called friend. 

And the true reward forever lost in the end. 

Percy ' s pov 

_The rain kept coming down._ 

_We got restless waiting for the bus and decided to play some Hacky 
Sack with one of Grover's apples. Annabeth was unbelievable. She 



could bounce the apple off her knee, her elbow, her shoulder, 
whatever. I wasn't too bad myself. _ 

_The game ended when I tossed the apple toward Grover and it got too 
close to his mouth. In one mega goat bite, our Hacky Sack 
disappeared-core, stem, and all._ 

_Grover blushed. He tried to apologize, but Annabeth and I were too 
busy cracking up._ 

_Finally the bus came. As we stood in line to board, Grover started 
looking around, sniffing the air like he smelled his favorite school 
cafeteria delicacy-enchiladas ._ 

_"What is it?" I asked. _ 

_"I don't know," he said tensely. "Maybe it's nothing. 

_But I could tell it wasn't nothing. I started looking over my 
shoulder, too._ 

_I was relieved when we finally got on board and found seats together 
in the back of the bus. We stowed our back-packs . Annabeth kept 
slapping her Yankees cay nervously against her thigh. _ 

_As the last passengers got on, Annabeth clamped her hand onto my 
knee. "Percy. 

At first I thought she was referring to the guy that had just gotten 
on. He was in his mid twenties, had a forest green zip-up hoodie that 
was left half unzipped. He had on a chocolate brown shirt with an 
indiscernible figure printed in black, an old and worn pair of black 
jeans, and a pair of midnight blue high top converse. His face was 
littered with freckles, but only just. The man's hair was unusually 
long, it went just to his shoulders, and was pulled back in a pony 
tail. The teen's eyes were such a deep green, and seemed to be 
ageless and ancient at the same time. The man's eye's spoke of years 
of experience and wisdom. There was something that seemed to draw my 
gaze to him. I was so caught up in this stranger that I almost missed 
the next person to get on the bus. _An old lady had just boarded the 
bus. She wore a crumpled velvet dress, lace gloves, and a shapeless 
orange-knit hat that shadowed her face, and she carried a big paisley 
purse. When she tilted her head up, her black eyes glittered, and my 
heart skipped a beat,_ all thoughts of the stranger gone. 

_It was Mrs. Dodds. Older, more withered, but definitely the same 
evil face._ 

_I scrunched down in my seat._ 

_Behind her came two more ladies: one in a green hat, one in a purple 
hat. Otherwise they looked exactly like Mrs. Dodds-same gnarled 
hands, paisley handbags, wrinkled velvet dresses. Triplet demon 
grandmothers ._ 

_They sat in the front row, right behind the driver. The two on the 
aisle crossed their legs over the walkway, making an X. It was casual 
enough, but it sent a clear message: nobody leaves. _ 

_The bus pulled out of the station, and _**_we _**_headed through the 



slick streets of Manhattan. 


Hiccup ' s POV 

I boarded the bus to escape the rain on my way to where Toothless and 
I had agreed to meet up tonight. I had to work most days to pay for 
all the food he eats since we can't just go around hunting or 
stealing like we once could. I worked odd jobs, from running message 
to being in one of those silly costumes handing stuff out to people. 

I didn't like doing a lot of this stuff, but I disliked stealing 
more, or settling down enough to get a real job even more. 

I sat near the back of the bus, just one seat in front of three kids 
who took up the entire back. I would have preferred the very back, 
but was content knowing only those three were behind him. I frowned 
when I noticed that the windows didn't open, there was no emergency 
exit, and the old ladies who had gotten on after me had decided to 
block the aisle, closing off the only normal exit. I don't like 
feeling trapped, and that's how I feel right now. I already don't 
like those three. Something just isn't natural about them, I could 
tell that much from just being in the line with them. 

Something was up, and I don't like it. 

I grew even more concerned when I heard the conversation behind 
me . 

"_She didn't stay dead long, I thought you said they could be 
dispelled for a lif e-time . "_The boy with black hair said. I froze, my 
interest peeked. 

_"I said if you're _**lucky**_. You're obviously not." The girl 
replied ._ 

_"A11 three of them. Di immortales ! "_The third chimed in. 

It was his last comment that really confused me, why did he just 
curse in ancient Greek? And how could someone not in the God's favor 
be back from the dead? And what did they mean dispelled? These and 
more questions rushed through my head as I tried to figure out why 
the old ladies would put them on edge. I realized I was missing some 
of the conversation. 

"_-furries. The three worst monsters from the underworld. No problem. 
No problem. We'll just slip out the windows . the girl began to 
ramble off. I knew they couldn't escape other than through the front 
of the bus. 

I tuned out their attempt to figure a way out to ponder just what in 
Odin's name was going on here. I caught the words "Attack" and 
"killing", my eyes widened with each word. I then noticed the ladies 
all get up to use the restroom. 

I heard the three behind me briefly argue, and then one of them got 
up shrouded in a personal fog of sorts. He managed to slip past the 
creepy ladies who I could now see were monsters plain as day. I 
briefly cursed as I realized these creatures were going to try and 
harm the remaining kids behind me. I stood up to block their path and 
was rudely bumped by the first of the three. When I didn't move out 
of her way she glared at me and hissed "Out of my way mortal" 



I raised an eyebrow at that. The kids behind me started to slink 
beneath the seats to get out of here. I said to the creature "I don't 
think so." With that statement the creature froze and began to 
actually notice me. Before she could figure it out I pulled out my 
dagger, made entirely from melted scales from Toothless, and 
proceeded to stab the ugly creature in the stomach. 

I was only a little shocked when the creature gave a surprised yelp 
of disbelief, and pain before crumbling in to nothing more than 
ashes. The kids had made it past the other two and looked back with 
looks of astonishment obviously on the faces. The creature's sisters 
freaked out and began to screech as they flung themselves forward to 
take revenge for their sister. 

Then the boy in the front of the bus got the bright idea to start 
messing with the wheel. The driver tried as hard as he could to keep 
them safe, and even got us off the main road when the kid went and 
hit the emergency break. Even his friends looked shocked with what he 
was doing. 

The bus driver jumped up and began to rush all the people off the 
bus. The two creatures left got their bearings and turned to the 
front of the bus and spotted the two other kids. 

They advanced and began to attack them when the boy up front took off 
his hat, dispelling the personal fog, and shouted at the creatures. 
Words were exchanged, and then the kids managed to get off the bus. I 
quickly switched my small dagger for my larger and much more used 
sword. I made a quick lunge and caught the sister in purple off 
guard, she burst into flames briefly before disintegrating like her 
sister before her. The bus exploded with a force, this was not my 
doing mind you, straight down the center, missing the third creature 
and I by just a hair each. I was thrown to the back of the bus as it 
fell apart. 

I heard the creature shriek in anger, frustration, and some pain. I 
booked it out of the hole that was once a wall and began to look for 
the kids as they fled to the woods leaving the now flaming bus 
behind . 

-k k k k 

thanks for reading, please review, ill get the next chapter up 
soon ! 


2 . Chapter 2 

k k ^ ^ 

**Thank you KeyTyper and **dorsettr2 for your reviews! There is a 
chance for a snow day tomorrow for me! So if I get a snow day I'll 
try and post another chapter! 

Disclaimer~ 


I sadly do not own How to Train Your Dragon, Hitchups, or even Percy 
Jackson . . . 



**Hiccup pov** 

>As the bus driver and other passenger were frantically pulling out 
phones to contact the authorities. I decided it was time for me to 
take my leave. I grabbed the bag the kids had left behind in their 
hasty retreat from the bus. I noticed that the kids had left and were 
making their way through the nearby forest. I quickly made up my 
mind. I could not let these kids just disappear into the forest 
unprotected, and in oblivious danger. I sighed as I knew this was now 
going to be a long night. <p> 

I followed the children from a distance. If my skills for tracking 
were not as well developed as they were, I would have lost the three 
very fast in this dense forest. 

Toothless found me shortly after I began my trek through the 
forest . 

.:So, why again are we following these three instead of flying like 
we should be doing?:. Toothless asked impatiently. Toothless had 
since regrown his tail fin, but couldn't bring himself to fly without 
me except for emergencies. Mostly where I got into trouble and needed 
his help. 

"Three monsters clearly targeted them, the monsters didn't even take 
notice of me until I got involved, " I began to explain "And, based on 
how they talked like it was all just an inconvenience makes me think 
they are part of our kind of world. Besides, I'm worried about them 
Toothless." Hiccup revealed with a sigh also wanting to be up in the 
sky with his bud, but just couldn't find it in his heart to leave the 
kids knowing he could have helped them somehow. 

We didn't get to continue our conversation when we noticed the kids 
had gone into some building that just gave me the creeps. I shuddered 
at the feeling I got from this place. 

The woman who had opened the door for them was clearly not human to 
me, I mean she looked human, but I could just tell she wasn't. She 
wasn't hiding, or even trying to mask her presence. The creature 
sisters from the bus at least tried to conceal it at first. But there 
was something about this lady that was familiar. I couldn't place 
quite what it was, but she was familiar. 

Toothless let out a low almost territorial grows as he bearded his 
teeth at the woman, even though he knew she couldn't possibly know 
they were there. 

.:You aren't possibly considering going in there are you?:. Toothless 
asked, his voice dripping with sarcasm. It was obvious he already 
knew the answer, even though he didn't like it. 

I stared at all the creepy statues that covered most of the property. 
"Do you even have to ask?" I asked him just as sarcast ically . It's 
not like I wanted to go in, but I just had to. 

We easily slipped inside the building without being noticed and 
followed the small group to the back where there was a seemingly 
random food court. I raised my eyebrow some when I saw that. The four 
were having some conversation that was mostly lies from both sides so 
I didn't pay attention knowing I would not get any useful information 
out of it. 



.:I'm bored of watching these man-pups.:. Toothless said as a matter 
of factly. He then proceeded to leave to roam the outside. I didn't 
follow, or press him for a reason. I wanted to leave as quickly as 
possible too. 

I watched Toothless's hasty but silent retreat out the door and 
turned back to the kids and monster. It was only the boy with brown 
curly hair that even seemed to realize that something wasn't quite 
right with this situation. 

I wasn't actual paying much attention to the conversation, but 
something the monster in disguise said caught the girl's attention. 
The girl seemed to stiffen as she began to process what was going on. 
The girl shot up like a rocket when the monster went to touch 
her . 

The girl tried to get the boy with the black hair to see that 
something wasn't right, but the monster had him wrapped around her 
little finger with obvious ease. 

My eyes widened when it finally clicked for me. Medusa. I remembered 
what the monster was. I let loose a small string of curses at my 
absent mindedness. I rushed forward strongly hoping that they would 
figure it out before it was too late for them. 

The girl suddenly became shrouded in a personal fog, because of her 
hat, and pushed the boys out of the Medusa's direct line of 
sight . 

The black haired boy began to look up. "Don't look up!" I shouted as 
I reached them. The boy instead looked at a glass ball that was 
nearby. I could hear toothless rushing in worried about what would 
make me shout like that so suddenly. 

I went to lop off her head from behind. She turned quicker than I had 
expected, but I caught the movement just quickly enough to close my 
eyes and prevent myself from being turned to stone on the spot. 

The Medusa pushed me away with more than enough force to shatter a 
regular human's body. 

I heard the young girl gasp at my fate as I slammed into a wall a 
ways away. She quickly pushed her worry for my fate aside when the 
Medusa began to speak to the black haired boy again. 

The third kid, who I almost forgot about, suddenly flew into the fray 
with shoes that had wings on the sides. Now, no I'm not saying a 
drawing of wings or something like that. Nope, there were actual 
wings practically growing out of the kid's shoes. These wings were 
not even remotely reptile in design, but feathery almost angelic kind 
of wings . 

The kid with flying shoes continued his assault on the Medusa while 
the girl checked in on and gave rushed advice to the other boy. 

I got up fully knowing they could be seriously harmed, or turned to 
stone, if I stayed down much longer. 


I crossed to the side of the room the battle seemed to be contained 



to. The girl was wide eyed when she noticed that not only had I 
gotten back up but that I also appeared to have little more than a 
scratch . 

I stayed silent and avoided the monster's attention while I quickly 
crossed the room, until I was directly behind her. Then it no longer 
mattered . 

"You really should get a better decorator, I think some of those 
statues were cowering in fear." I said giving her just enough time to 
realize someone was behind her before I cleanly cut her head off in 
one fluid motion. 

The creature's body crumbled to dust and started to blow away in a 
nonexistent wind, but her head remained. I took off my jacket and 
threw it on the head knowing it was still dangerous. 

"Ewww..." the kid with the flying shoes said when I tossed my jacket 
on the head. 

~AN~ 

Thanks for reading! Hope you liked. Please read and review. 

Seriously, please review, I love to get reviews! 


3 . Chapter 3 
~Disclaimer~ 

I don't own pjato, httyd, or Hitchedup. 

>The creature's body crumbled to dust, but her head remained. I took 
off my jacket and threw it on the head.<p> 

"Ewww..." the kid with the flying shoes said. 

"Seconded, now why was she attacking you three?" I asked wanting 
answers, but not wanting to be told baitnant lies. 

"Uhm." The kid with the pen sword said intelligently with his mouth 
wide open. 

"We don't know, she told us she had food we could have and then 
flipped out." The girl said cautiously as if not sure what I saw. 

I raised my eyebrow at that but figured I'd push the issue later. 
Taking a deep breath to relax a bit I then said "Well, if you won't 
tell me the truth then at least tell me your names." 

"I'm Percy the boy with the black hair began. 

"Peters," the girl finished for him. "I'm Bethany Jason, and this is 
Gary Harmon." She said in quick succession. 

I rolled my eyes knowing they were obviously fake names. "Well, I'll 
be honest with you, my name is Hiccup. Where are your three headed at 
this hour?" I asked knowing I won't get a true answer. 


Percy snickered at my name. 



"We got separated from our school group earlier this afternoon when 
we missed the bus back to our hotel; we were trying to find a way 
back" 'Bethany' now smoothly replied. 

"Was that the bus that exploded, or another one?" I stated knowing I 
would have them trapped. 

Percy's eyes widened with recognition when I said that. 'Bethany' 
opened her mouth to try and cover her tracks, or deny what was 
said . 

I then held up a hand and simply stated "No, don't tell me some lie, 
either you say nothing, or it's the truth." When none of them made a 
move to tell me what was going on I turned to leave them to their own 
devices . 

"Wait!" Percy called out. He seemed surprised that he had spoken. 

I looked back with an eyebrow raised and patiently said "yes?" 

The boy look as if he was having an internal debate, his companions 
were also watching him. "Why did you follow us, I mean, why do you 
even care?" 

"Because I do." I told them cryptically. 

The girl then spun and asked me "how, how did you kill her?" She 
asked as she bit he lip. "That wasn't celestial bronze." She 
stated . 

"No, it wasn't." I said honestly. I knew that my Gods weren't the 
only ones that existed, and knowing these kids use celestial bronze 
narrowed down the possible empire they could have been from to just 
Istanbul, and Greece. Since I knew the touch of Istanbul was almost 
nonexistent now that left Greek. And if they were Greek and fighting 
monsters then they were very likely demigods. "So, who are your 
parents?" I asked hoping for Hermes, Athena, Zeus, Hephaestus, or 
Demeter . 

All I got was flabbergasted looks of how the Hel did I figure it out. 
"You said celestial bronze, only one logical group of descendants 
today who use it are the Greeks, so..." I trailed off 

"Poseidon" Percy blurted out. Bethany looked absolutely furious at 
him, but sighed with acceptance that they weren't getting out of 
this . 

"Athena" she added. 

I looked at the other kid and he said "I'm not a demigod, I'm a 
satyr" 

I nodded "thanks for some honesty. Now, am I going to get any other 
real names, or r u going to continue to be stupid" I asked them tired 
of their stubbornness. 

"Annabeth and Grover." Annabeth told me with a slight glare at being 
called stupid. 


"Thank you. So, two demigods, and a satyr out of camp middle of the 



night, you three must be on a quest." I stated. 

"Yah, now u know who we r, mind sharing a bit about yourself?" 
Annabeth asked. 

With a sigh I answered "sure, I'm a Viking." With a slightly 
mischievous grin. 

Annabeth and Grover both recoiled noticeably. Percy just looked 
confused and asked "what's wrong with Vikings, and how can you be a 
Viking?" He asked directing that last part to me. 

Annabeth answered his first question "Percy, Vikings were the enemies 
of many, our distaste for them was only rivaled by our distaste for 
the Romans . " 

"Yep," I said as I popped the p. "And I'm a Viking, because I have 
been my whole life. Now if you mean how I'm a Viking in this day and 
age," I said with some sarcasm. "Unlike your gods, mine don't go 
around and sleep with everyone. They actually have relationships, so 
I'm not any of their kids. But I am a champion. That means I'm a 
human with hero qualities who has been claimed by a god as a 
representative of sorts. In fact, I'm Thor's champion." I finished as 
I watched their eyes grow with much of what I said. 

It was about then that Toothless decided to make his presence known. 
He seemed to bleed out of the shadows as he silently stood up behind 
me . 

"Hey, stop being such a drama queen Toothless." I said to him without 
turning around. The kids had all drawn weapons in fear of another 
altercation . 

"What is that!" Annabeth demanded. 

"A big fuzzy kitten." I deadpanned. "What's he look like, he's a 
dragon." I said emphasizing 'he' as Toothless had hit me with an ear 
plate for the kitten comment. 

. :And I'm not a drama queen.:. Toothless huffed at me. 

"You have a dragon?" Percy asked warily. 

"Wait, Percy, the prophecy!" Annabeth suddenly exclaimed. "A friend 
once know as foe, upon wings of the night, never alone!" She quickly 
quoted . 

"Great, _another_ prophecy." I said with obvious disdain and sarcasm 
dripping from my words and I could hear Toothless laughing 
whole-heartedly behind me. 

**_~A.N. -_** 

finally found where i had saved this thing... yeah, i lost the 
chapter after i wrote it... But it was not destroyed... this 
time ! 

thank you for your reviews :aad, KeyTyper, and dorsettr2 ! 

Thank you for reading! please read and review! 



Seriously, i frigin love to see that some one was kind enough to say 
something about what I've written! 


4 . Chapter 4 
~A.N. ~ 

So, SOOOO sorry about such a long wait... i meant to update this 
before i had my wisdom teeth pulled, but didn't... and then life 
happened, as in grown up life, job car, college, ect . . . So, in answer 
to dawn2halen and nimwenlG, the Hiccup and Toothless in this story 
are from the amazing fan fiction written by The Antic Repartee called 
Hitchedups. Seriously, go read it. Thanks to everyone else who 
reviewed, and I hope you guys enjoy this! 

Ok, other than for emphasis, or the previously, if it is italicized 
than it is directly from the book, just letting you know, and so it 
doesn't seem like I came up with this all on my 

own . . . 

_Past /Previous ly_ 

~Disclaimer~ 

I, The Amazing Nijacatblue, does not in fact own: How to train your 
dragon, Hitchedups, or Percy Jackson and the 
Olympians . 

_~Previously~_ 

_"Wait, Percy, the prophecy!" Annabeth suddenly exclaimed. "A friend 
once know as foe, upon wings of the night, never alone!" She quickly 
quoted ._ 

_"Great, _another _prophecy." I said with obvious disdain and sarcasm 
dripping from my words and I could hear Toothless laughing 
whole-heartedly behind me._ 

~Now~ 

I rolled my eyes at Toothless and the kid's wide eyes. "Well, any of 
you want the monsters head? Or have something we could do with it?" I 
asked them knowing that some demigods collect weird spoils like 
that . 

Percy's eyes narrowed and he said "I'll be back." 

"Percy, " Annabeth called. "What are you-" 

Percy cut her off when he came back from Medusa's office with a box, 
some gold coins and labels. I realized what he was going to do and 
found I couldn't fight the grin that broke on my face. "Here, let me 
help you with that." I said as I picked up the head still in my 
jacket and carried it over to a table so we could package it. 

. :Are you trying to make them mad at you?:. Toothless asked knowing 
it won't change my decision, even if he agreed with what we were 
doing . 



When the head was all wrapped up and properly labeled and ready to 
go, the other two had finally caught on to what was going 
on . 

"They're not going to like that," Grover warned. "They'll think 
you're impertinent." 

Percy put some money into the leather pouch he had and the money and 
package were gone with what sounded like a cash register opening. 

"I am Impertinent," Percy said. 

Annabeth rolled her eyes and said "Let's get going, we need to figure 
out what we're doing from here." 

And with that all five of us left the now empty monster lair/garden 
statue shop. 

The kids seemed kind of miserable that night. We set up camp out in 
the was obvious that some teenagers had recently had a party there. 
Garbage covered much of the small clearing we had found. 

I offered to start a fire for them but they said no having had more 
than enough excitement for the day and not wanting any more unwanted 
attention that might be attracted by the fire. 

I offered to take the first watch, but Percy turned me down and said 
he would take it and that everyone else should get some rest. I could 
tell that they all probably wouldn't be able to sleep for awhile no 
matter what I said. "Ok, but I'll take the next watch, just wake me 
when you're ready to get some sleep." 

Annabeth curled up on some blankets and was out like a 
light . 

Toothless and I got comfortable and followed her shortly after. 

>I woke softly to Grover gently shaking my shoulder. "Where's Percy?" 
I asked quietly even though Toothless woke up as soon as I began to 
speak . <p> 

"I took first watch, he was exhausted." Grover said. "It's about 2:30 


"Ok, you get some rest I'll stay up and keep watch." I told him as I 
got up and Toothless adjusted to keep warm after I was up. 

I found some small sticks and some stones to put together a small 
fire for the morning. I then went about and picked up all the garbage 
that was lying around. I put it all in some of the bags that I also 
found on the ground. When Annabeth woke up at dawn I quietly told her 
I was going to go back to Aunty Em to get some food and get rid of 
the trash and see if I couldn't find some food. 

When I got back Grover was up and talking to a Poodle that he had 
found. I said nothing other than a good morning to the two of them. 
Toothless then came out of the surrounding forest with a small animal 
he had found. "Would you?" I asked toothless motioning to the small 
fire pit I had put together earlier. 



Toothless shoot a small plasma blast and started the fire. Annabeth, 
Grover and the poodle all recoiled in shock from the noise and sudden 
fire. I pulled out some of the hot dogs I had nabbed from the snack 
bar from the shop and got cooking. I could here Grover mumbling 
something that sounded like 'No, they're not made of real 
dogs . ' 

Percy slowly woke to the smell of cooking meat, figures that wakes 
him, and not the high pitched shriek from Toothless's plasma 
blast . 

"Well, good morning sleeping beauty." I chimed when he sat up and 
looked slightly coherent. 

"What happened to shifts for watch?" he mumbled out looking a little 
disorientated . 

"You guys were exhausted, figured you could use the rest." I said 
nonchalantly with a shrug. "Hot dog?" I then inquired holding up one 
of the finished dogs. 

Percy all but attacked me to get that hot dog and didn't even bother 
with a bun, or plate, napkin, or really anything but his hands. 

"Thank you." He gasped out in between the tree large bites it took 
him to wolf it down. 

"There are more you know. And know ones going to limit you to one." I 
commented trying not to laugh at his display. The other two looked 
slightly disturbed by the sight. 

Percy just rolled his eyes and Toothless started laughing at 
this . 

"Uh, is he OK?" Annabeth asked and gestured towards 
Toothless . 

Toothless immediately stopped and turned to glare at her. I then 
began to laugh and told her "He's fine, he was just laughing." 

"Oh, sorry." Annabeth said as she began to blush feeling embarrassed 
about her mistake. 

Toothless snorted and wandered off probably to go find more 
food . 

"Alright" I began once everyone had finished their food and i had put 
out the fire. "Lets get a move on while the day's still young. Where 
are we going anyways?" 

"West, probably LA area." Annabeth said. 

"Right, then we should probably get started." I said already thinking 
up a route that we could take, and not get questioned, cause three 
young teens, a guy in his twenties, and a large black creature that 
is hard to see is completely normal. Fun. 


5 . Chapter 5 


A year later in my life... 



Ok, real quick. Thank you all so much for all the support for this 
story! This is unbeta 'd, thanks to those who have reviewed and 
such 


For those who will undoubtedly point this out, I know that the Denver 
Gateway Arch doesn't have a outdoor platform part. I'm going to 
pretend it does. AU. 

Well I'm back, sorry for the wait hope ya'll like this! 

Oh, and I don't own any of the material you recognize. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It turns out the poodle Grover had been talking to had ran away 
from it's home and it's owners had offered up a reward. Annabeth and 
Grover went and returned the dog and claimed the reward. The group 
then made arrangements for the three kids to take a train as far west 
as they could. They purchased tickets for Las Vegas, Nevada and 
Hiccup told them that he and Toothless will meet up with them and 
find their own way there. <p> 

The train ride was pleasantly uneventful and Percy, who was still new 
to all the insanity that makes up the world of deities and higher 
powers, was given a crash course in who is real, who not to 
displease, and who hates who on principle alone. 

By the time the three from Camp Half-Blood had left the train, they 
realized that they had no clue as to how to contact Hiccup, or where 
to wait for him and until when. 

"Come on guys. Hiccup was nice and all, but we need to keep moving. 
The solstice is just six days away. We need to get that lightning 
bolt and save Percy's mom." Annabeth reasoned with them. 

"She's right Percy, we need to keep moving. If we stay in one place 
for too long we'll probably attract monsters too." Grover 
added . 

Percy nodded knowing that they were right even though he felt like 
they should wait for Hiccup and Toothless. "Ok, lets see if we can't 
find a place to spend the night that isn't too expensive and we'll 
get going tomorrow morning then." 

The three began to wander around the many flashy casinos and must 
have taken a wrong turn, because they suddenly found themselves at a 
dead end, standing in front of the Lotus Hotel and Casino. The 
entrance was a huge neon flower, the petals lighting up and blinking. 
No one was going in or out, but the glittering chrome doors were 
open, spilling out air conditioning that smelled like flowers lotus 
blossom . 

The doorman smiled at them. "Hey, kids. You look tired. You want to 
come in and sit down?" 

Percy looked suspiciously at the man as he had learned to be 
suspicious, over the last week or so. He had learned that anybody 
might be a monster or a god. You just couldn't tell. But Percy deemed 
that this guy was normal after a moment. Besides, the three were so 



relieved to hear somebody who sounded sympathetic that Percy nodded 
and said we'd love to come in. Inside, they took one look around, and 
Grover said, "Whoa." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Meanwhile~<strong> 

Hiccup and Toothless had made it as far as Denver that morning before 
they came to a stop on the Gateway Arch. 

Shortly after a large group of tourists came around the corner out 
onto the open viewing platform. Hiccup easily blended in with the 
crowd as Toothless dived down into the Mississippi river to try and 
find some non polluted fish. 

The tour group began to make it's way to the elevators while Hiccup 
remained at the railing looking out at the city. 

"Excuse me sir, I'm going to have to ask you to stay with the group." 
one of the tour guides said to Hiccup. 

Hiccup looked back at the platform and saw that it was just him, the 
tour guide, a family of five, and a big fat lady and her dog, a 
Chihuahua with a rhinestone collar. 

"Oh, I'm sorry Ma'am, I hadn't realized I was holding everyone up." 
Hiccup said with a polite smile as he mentally cursed her. 

"It's no problem, we need to wait for the next elevator anyways." the 
guide said as the small family filled up the left elevator and began 
their decent. 

The fat lady then looked at Hiccup and smiled creepily. "No family, 
or friends, dear?" 

"Not up here. Ma'am. My friends are out getting our hotel room, and 
my brother isn't a big fan heights and stayed in the gift shop." 
Hiccup bluffed. 

"Oh, the poor darling." The Chihuahua growled. The woman said, "Now, 
now, sonny. Behave." The dog had beady eyes like its owner, 
intelligent and vicious. 

Hiccup said, "Sonny. Is that his name?" 

"No," the lady told me. She smiled, as if that cleared everything 
up . 

Hiccup nodded politely and stared back at the elevator doors trying 
to will it open. He couldn't help but feel like this woman was 
dangerous . 

Before Hiccup could decide to wait for the elevator or make a break 
for it over the railing, the lady's Chihuahua jumped down and started 
yapping at Hiccup. 


Hiccup smiled uneasily at the fat lady as she bent down to pick the 
dog up. She smiled back, her forked tongue flickering between her 
teeth . 



_Wait a minute_. Hiccup though, _Forked tongue?_ 

Her Chihuahua jumped down and started yapping at Hiccup a second 
time . 

"Now, now, sonny, " the lady said. "Does this look like a good time? 

We have all these nice people here." she scolded. 

The Chihuahua bared his teeth at Hiccup, foam dripping from his black 
lips . 

"Well, son," the fat lady sighed. "If you insist." 

Hiccup began to back up knowing that something was seriously off. 
"Urn, did you just call that Chihuahua your son?" he asked ans he 
began to reach for his sword. 

"Chimera, dear," the fat lady corrected. "Not a Chihuahua. It's an 
easy mistake to make." She rolled up her denim sleeves, revealing 
that the skin of her arms was scaly and green. When she smiled, 
showing off that her teeth were fangs. The pupils of her eyes were 
side ways slits, like a reptile's. 

The Chihuahua barked louder, and with each bark, it grew. First to 
the size of a Doberman, then to a lion. The bark became a roar. 

The Tour guide screamed, and then made a dead man's sprint down the 
other corridor. 

The Chimera was now so tall its back rubbed against the awning. It 
had the head of a lion with a blood caked mane, the body and hooves 
of a giant goat, and a serpent for a tail, a ten foot long 
diamondback growing right out of its shaggy behind. The rhinestone 
dog collar still hung around its neck, and the plate sized dog tag 
was now easy to read: 

**CHIMERA** 

**RABID, FIRE BREATHING, POISONOUS** 

**IE EOUND, PLEASE CALL TARTARUS EXT. 954.** 

Hiccup watched as if unamused by the display before casually drawing 
his sword like this was an unwanted chore. He was a mere ten feet 
away from the Chimera's bloody maw, and he knew that as soon as he 
moved, the creature would lunge. 

The snake lady made a hissing noise that might've been laughter. "Be 
honored, young man. Lord Zeus rarely allows me to test a hero with 
one of my brood. Eor I am the Mother of Monsters, the terrible 
Echidna ! " 

Hiccup had already known this and decided to say "Isn't that a kind 
of anteater?" 

She howled, her reptilian face turning brown and green with rage. "I 
hate it when people say that! I hate Australia! Naming that 
ridiculous animal after me. Eor that, foolish Hero, my son shall 
destroy you!" 



The Chimera charged, its lion teeth gnashing. Hiccup managed to leap 
aside and dodge the bite. He ended up next to the elevators. 
Brandishing his sword. Hiccup ran to the other side of the deck, and 
yelled, "Hey, Chihuahua!" The Chimera turned faster than he would've 
thought possible. Before he could swing his sword, it opened its 
mouth, emitting a stench like the world's largest barbecue pit, and 
shot a column of flame straight at him. he dove through the explosion 
as his civilian clothes burnt off to revile his fire proof armor 
beneath. The carpet burst into flames; the heat was so intense, it 
nearly seared off his eyebrows. Where he had been standing a moment 
before was a ragged hole in the side of the Arch, with melted metal 
steaming around the edges. _Great,_ Hiccup thought, _ We just blow 
torched a national monument. _ 

Hiccup's sword was now a shining black blade in his hands with the 
ethereal glow from the fire around them, and as the Chimera turned, 
he slashed at it's neck. That was a big error of judgment. The blade 
merely nicked the dog collar almost bouncing off completely. Hiccup 
lost his balance due to the only glancing blow. In an attempt to 
regain his footing he forgot about defending himself against the 
serpent tail, until it whipped around and sank its fangs into his 
calf that is. 

He tried to jab his sword into the Chimera's mouth while ignoring the 
blinding pain from the bite. But the serpent tail wrapped around his 
ankles and pulled him further off balance, and his blade flew out of 
his hand, spinning out over the melted railing and down toward the 
Mississippi River. 

Hiccup managed to get to his feet, but it was obvious he knew he was 
going to have to retreat. He was weaponless. He could feel deadly 
poison racing through out his body. He backed into the melted 
railing. The Chimera advanced, growling, smoke curling from its lips. 
The snake lady. Echidna, cackled. "They don't make heroes like they 
used to, eh, son?" 

The monster growled. It seemed in no hurry to finish him off now that 
he was beaten. There was no place else to go, so Hiccup stepped to 
the edge of the platform. Far, far below, the river glittered. 

With a defiantly mischievous glint in his eye Hiccup laughed 
sarcast ically at her comment about past heroes. "No, they don't make 
them like me any more, but that's because they would never die if 
they were all like me." He said as her eyes widened recognizing just 
who she was fighting right as he stepped off the ledge and plummeted 
down to the river. Her screams of anger and rage followed him in his 
descent . 


End 
f lie . 



